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A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to - 
All my Loving MASTERS and MISTRESSES i 
Of Holborn-End=Devifion in the Pariſh of St. Gi/es's in the Frelds. 


By T.Bamber & G.Fido,Beadles and Bell-Men.-.. 
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The PROLOGUE 
Once more 1 have my Annual Preſent brought, For all my ſludy and my conflant Care, 
Not Gold nor Perl, but Night & Morning thought, For whilſt I live no labour will I ſpare 
The which I hope wi! pleaſe my loving Friends, To pleaſe my Friends either by Night or Day, 
ho will, no doubt, make a full amends, And for your good Proſperity I'le pray. 


For the King. 
(J® Sovereign Lord of Majeſty and Might, 


Europes great Champion and the Lande delight, 
Whoſe Corquering Sword gave daring Fnes :5cir dom, 


Ani planted Peaceful Laurels in che Room, 
Of raging War,now may he long pollz(s 

The Royal Throne with laſting Happinefs. 
Reeping the Pleaſure of his warlike toyle, 
With Peace and Plenty in his fruicfni Oy!z. 


On the Fifth of November. 


Pon tiiis Day did Rome a Pint contriy 2 
To blow up King, Lords, Commons, 4! 2.0, 

And Faux with a Datk-Lanthorn did retire 
Where Powdger lay to ſet che Train on Fire, 
But God Who knows ſti'] all that Man can ««, 
Preventcd Faux and al! that Helli/h Crew, 
or Which great bleſling let us nere forget 
20thank the Lord who has prevented i: 


On Chriſtmas Day. 


ITE Son of God, and Savieur of Ma:king, 
Was Lowly in his Princely Birch we find, 

For tho he was Supream and Lord of a!!, 

He choſe no Pallaſs but an Oxes Stall, 

A Manger was the Cradle where he lay, 

When Shepherds did their Adoration pay. 

To the ſweet bleſſed Son of Righteouſneſs, 

And fo let us from Age to Age expres 

A chear ful Veneration forthis Day 

Of his great Birth, who waſh'd our ſins away. 


On St. Srephens Day. 
V Yin for the Truth this bleſſed Martyr dy'd, 
Sec how he was with Patience qualifyd, 
No kind of Anger did in him appear, 
Againſt thoſe Jews that ated moſt ſevere, 
But paticntly his Life he did lay down, 
For the Reward of a moſt noble Crown. 
Of Martyrdome which by his Death he wore, 


He had the Favour for to Lean we fin, 
The ſweet refreſhing Fountain of Mankind, 
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On Twelfth-Day. 


HE Wiſe Men from the Eaſt a Journev cook, 
And for a time their Native Land forſook, 
To feek the Lord whoſe Star they hai! bchelo, 
Preſenrs they brought and was with con:forr filld, 


The Converfion of St. Paul. 


To my Maſters. 


LL Servants ought to pay a due reſpect, 

To their Suprriors, therefore no neglect, 
Shall erc be found in me I do declare, 
T':creforg kind Maſters with a conſtant care, 
[!e ſerve you all either by Day or Night, 
Oveying your Commands with much delight, 
Not altozcther for the hope of gain, 

Gat thro reſpect which ſhall till Death remain. 


To my MWifreſſes. 


HE choicelt blefings in thi; World below 
Does from the Lips of Vertuous Women flow, 
yometim-s in words of wholſome found advice 
Somerunes in Love beyond the reach of price, 
Sometimes in bring partners of our care, 
From whence we find Obliging Wives they are 
Bleſſings to Comfort and prolong our Days, 
So whulit | live lle ſpeak a Womans praiſe. 


To the Toung Men. 


Oung Men, this isa ſtrange corcupicd Age, 

4 Folley we ſce ſhe mounts the wanton Stage, 
Of theſe our times with Spangled Vanities, 
Thenturn thy backar ber, if thou art wiſe, 

And worſhip God in Righteouſneſs and Truth, 
Give him the Glory of thy blooming Youth, 
Yeild rrue Obe-Jience to his blefſed will, 

Then will he a!! chy Days with Comfort fill. 


To the Maids. 


\ Y pretty M1Js both cender, young and fair, 
4 For you the Lellman-has a ſpecial care, 
Therefore my Kind Advice lle ſend you here, 
Let not young Batchelors Approach too near 
The Cati-et of your pure Virgin Fame, 

For they have Keys that will unlock the ſame, 
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Evers has Reign'd of late amongſt us bere, 


Scaling the Chriitian Fath with purple gore. ; = 
, Ons hn I While they upon their bended Knees 0id fall, And ſhouid they rifle it, tis ten to one - 
n St. Fohn s Day. Before the Lamb of Godand Lord of all, Bur you with Tears in Vain may make your moan; "© 
TJ HE love of God oo fully _— . This ſhow's their true Obedience, ſo ſhould we 
To R:phteous "Fchn for on his Maſters Breaſt, Approach his preſence with Humility. | . 
| On Mortality. £ 


Let us likewiſe by Faith on him depend, 

Lean onthe Lord, make him our Blefled Friend, 
Thar when we ſhall arrive beyond the Grave, 
©ur Souls in Chriſt a refting place may have. 


On Innocents Day. . 
V \ Hen Hercd knew that one was born to be, 
King ofthe Jews, « greater Prinee then he, 

His wrath increas'9d, infants he doom'dto dye, 

Dear Mothers wept to ſee them bleeding Ilye, 
Great was the ſlaughter then, yet nere the leſs, 

The Prince of Peace and Son of Righteouſneſs, 

He could nat touch;for why,the Father knew, 

1har Chrift had yet a greater work to do. 


REbold when Pau! refolv'd to ferſccute, 
The Church of Chriſt no Man could him confute, 
Yee nere the leis fweer Jeſns fromaboye 
Did with a Vaice ſoon turn his Wrath to Love; 
For further did he his Deſigns purſue, 
From whence we ſee what our grear Ged can doy 
He foon can turnthe Heart of Man, therefore 
Let us his ever bleſſed Name adore. 


On the Martyrdom of King Charles. 


T His is a Day that calls for weeping Eyes, 
The Day King Charles did fall a Sacrifice, 


Throwing his Dares ſo ſharp and ſo ſevere, 
That fome has ſuddenly been fnatch'd away 


From large Poſlefſions lofty Buildings gay, 
From rich [mbroidered Robes and ſweet Perfume 


To lodge within a Grave of filent Tomb, ME hs 
By true experience this we daily ſee ; | 
And God doth know whoſe turn the next will be. 
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Ju having fil'd the Limits of my ſheet 
My Teeming fency courts me to retreat, 


—————— 


On New-Tears Day. RL or Ar ira pb Sree | ">. 

HE year of Sixteen Hundred Ninety Nine, n ourn, tor tay Reitgious Frince. That (he may bath in the refreſhing flreams AT: 
j [s Paſs away and did the place refigne, He ſufferd by the hand of Violence, of Fin where the Ka + oe) ny ; * = 
To Seventeen Hundred, never known before, His Crowned Head upog a block they lay'd, Shall nouriſh.her till next Enſuing Tear, Re 
Time Paſſes on apace, ler us therefore, And ſoon their bloody banners they diſplay'd, | And then my Loving Friends ſhe will appear 
With thisnew Year renew our Lives with ſpeed, Someof his Enemies they wept.to tee | In all her Beauty like a Lovely Bride , 
Let us reſolve Religious lives to lead, The dreadfal blow, the diſmal Tragedy, : Till then | h:ye you will be ſatisfy'd : 
Both Rich and Poor, and thea we need not fear Whote Royal Blood has leſt fo deep a ftain Wah what | bewe preſented you this Day 

| Thar all our Tears can nere waſh 1 again. | Your Humble Servant both to Watch Pray. 
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But God will bleſs us with a happy Year. 
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